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Southwick in Hantſhire, Eſquire. 


Honour'd S 1 x, 


nent Beaaty, can eſcape the Trouble 
and Preſamption of Adareſſes ; and 


Wonder, can never avoid the Praiſe which 
naturally flows from that Wonder : And Hea- 
ven ts ford to hear the Addreſſes as well 2s 


Praiſes of the Poor as Rich, of the Iono- | 


rant 4s Learned, and takes, nay rewards, the 


officzons, tho perhaps impertinent Zeal of i its. 


leait qualif 'a Devotees, Wherefore, Sir, 
tho* your i; 


will judge favourably of the untaught Zpal 
of an humbler Admirer, ſince what I do 


Jour 
eminent Vertues compel. The Beautiful will. 
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Minent Wit, Sir, no moye than Emi-'_ 


that which can ſtrike every body with 


erits meet with the Applauſe of _. 
the Learned and Witty, yet your Generofir, 4 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


permit the mo#t deſpicable of their Admirers_ 


to love them, tho they never intend to make 
him happy, as unworthy their Care, but they 
will not be angry at the fatal Effect of their 
own Eyes. 

But what I want in my ſelf, Sir, to merit 
your Regard, T hope my Authorefs will in ſome 
meaſure ſupply, ſo far at leaſt to leſſew my 
Preſumption inprefixins your Name to 4 
Poſthumous Piece of hers, whom all the Men 
of Wit, that were her Contemporartes, look'd 
[ on as the Wonder of her Sex; and in none of 


| her Performances has ſhe ſhew'd ſo great « 


ways prevails ; and if they are not true, they 

are /o like it, that they do the buſineſs every 

* ' jot as well, 

. This I hope, Sir, will induce you to par- 

 donmy Preſam tion in dedicating this No-+ 
vel to you, and declaring my ſelf, Sir, 


Your moſt obedient. 
and moſt humble Servant, 


IS. Briscoe. 


|  ',  *,® Place this Epiſtle Dedicatory next after the Title of the | 


Lady 


Maſtery as in her Novels, where Nature al- 
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Rankwit and : Wildvill were two young 
Gentlemen of very conſiderable For- 
runes, both born in Staffordſhire , and during 
their minority, both educated cogerker, by 
which opportunity they contracted A very 
inviolable Friendihip, & Friendſhip which 
grew up with them ; and though itwas re-. 
markably known to every body elſe, they - 
knew it not thenelves ;. they never made. 
profefiion . of it in words, but actions ; 1o 
true a warmth their fires could boaſt, as 
needed not the effuſion of their breath to 
make ir live, t/ildvil/ was of the richeſt 
Fami;y, but Frankwir,of.the nobleſt ; Wild- 
vil was Mmired for outward qualifications, - 
as {trength, and manly proportions,  Frank-- 
wit for a. much ſofter bezuty, for hisinward-+ -- 
e:townents, pleaſing in his converfation,/of © 27 
ones pleafng i 0 
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4 The Unfortnnate Bride: Or, * 
a free, and moving air, humble in his be- 
haviour, and if he had any pride, it. was 
but juſt enough to ſhew that he did not af- 
fethumility, his mind bowed with a motion 
as unconſtrained as his body, nor did he 
force this virtue in the leaſt, but he allow-. 
ed it only ; fo aimable he was, that every 
Virgirr that had Eyes, knew -too ſhe had a 
Heart, and knew as ſurely ſhe ſhould loſer. 


His C#pid4 couid not be reputed þlind, he 
never {hot for him, but-he was fure to wound. 


, "IF As every other Nymph admired him, fo he 
ki was dear to all the Tuneful Siſters, the Muſes 
by were hred with him as' much as their own 


1 
j 
| 
k 
radiant God Apello; not their loved Springs I * 

and Fountains were ſo grateful to their eyes. f 

as he, him they eſteemed their Helicon and © 

i, Parnaſſus to0; in ſhort, when ever he pleaſed, I! 
| he could enjoy them all. Thus he ena- | 
S 

h 

h 

It 


i. - mour'd the whole FemajeSex, butamonegſt all : 
EY. - ©, the ſighing captives of his Eyes, Belvira only 
© + boaſted charms to move him, her parents 
=” -livedneachis, and even from their Child-_ 
£23% , +» hood they felt mutual Love, as if their Eyes 
22> :- actheir firft meeting had ſtruck out -ſuch ' I 
x... glances as had kindted into am?rous, flame. ol 
We >, And now Belvira in her fourteenth year, 
2 (when the freſh ſpring of yours virginity 
' . began to caſt more lively bloomings in her 
Be: Cheeks, and foitezr longings in her Eyes} 
===> - by herindulgent- Father's care was fear. to 
WW _ Londen toa Friend, her Mother being lately 
©. dead: When, as if fortune” ofdered itfo, 
_-—— Fraukwit's Father took a jburtiey to-the other ' $2 
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World, to let his Son the better enjoy the 
| pleaſures and delights of rhis': che young 
Lover now with all imaginable haſte interred 
his Father, nor did he ſhed ſo many "Tears 
for his loſs as mightin the leaſt quench the 
Fires, which he received from. his Belvirg's - 


Eyes, but (maſter of ſeventeen hundred 
pounds a year, which his Father lefr him) 


with all the Wings of Love he tiysto London, 

and follicits Bel:ixa with ſuch fervency, thar . 
it might be thought he meant Deaths Torch 
ſhould kindle Hymen's ; and now as ſoon as 
he arrives at his-Journeys end, he goes 
to pay a viſit to the fair Miſtreſs of .his 
Soul, and aflures her, that tho he was abſenr' 
from her, yet ſhe was ſtill, with him ; and 
that all the Road he Travell'd her beauteous 

Image danced before him, and like” the ra- 

viſhed Prophet, he ſaw his Deity in every. 


Buſh; in ſhort, he paid her conſtanr; viſits, the , 


Sun ne'fre roſe, or f{et, bur till he fawvirt in 
her company, and every minute of the day 
he counted by his- fighs fo incelfantly he 
importuned ther that. ſhe could no longer / 
hold out, and was plealed-in the ſurrender 
of her heart, fince it was he was Conqueror, 
and cherefore felt a triumph in-her yielding; 


their Flames now joyned, grew more and-.... 


more, glowed in their Cheeks, and hghrened 
a their glances ;' cager [they looked, as 
here were pulſes beating in their Eyes. ;afid 
all endearing, at laſt ſhe vowed, char Frazk: 
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6 TheUnfortanate Bride: Or. 
day rowled,/ over fair, Heaven ſhowed an 
_ a\ſpeq all ſerene, and the Sun ſeemed to 
ſmile ar what was done ; he til careſſed his 
4 . Charmer with an innocence becoming his 
 -  ,  -lincerity, he lived upon hey tender breath, 
vt and basked in the bright luſtre of her Eyes, 
BE. with pride, and ſecrer joy. Be: 
=. He taw his Rivais languiſh for that bliſs, 
- thoſe charms, thoſe rapturonus and exratick 
tranſports which he engrofled alone. | But 
now ome eighteen months ( fome agesin a 
lovers Kalendar) winged with delights, and 
fair Belvira now grown fit for riper joys, 
knows hardly how ſhe can dery her prefling 
Lover and herſelf to crownthetr vows,andjoyn 
SS their hands as well as hearts. All this while 
2 . - the youngGallant waſh'd himſelf clean of that 
by. _ _  thining dirt, his Gold ; he fancied little/of 
*, Neaven dwelt in his yellow Angels, but let 
= them fly away as it were on their gwn Gol- 
' "50 . . den wings, he only valued the"{miling Ba- 
7 + bies in Belviras Eyes. His generoſity. was 
boundleſsas his Love, for no man ever truly 
toyedrthar was not generous, He thought 
- his' Eſtzte like his paſſion, was a ſore of a: 
Pontick Ocean, it-could never know an 
Ebb : but now he found it could be fathonrd, 
and that the Tide was turning, therefore he 
& follicics with more impatience, the conſum- 
+ , _ mation of their joys, that both might go like 
T- Martyrs from their flames immediately to 
= Heaven ;'and now at lait it was agreed be- 
= tween them that they inould both be one, 
> © durnot without ſome reiutancy on the oo 
| | k male 
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male ſide, for 'tis the humour of our Sex, to 
"wa | moſt eagerly - thoſe grants to Loyers, 
or which molt tenderly we ſigh : ſo contra- * 

ditory are we to our ſelves, as if the Deity -4 
had made us with a ſeeming relutancy to - 
his own deſigns, placing as much diſcords in 
our minds, as there is harmony in our faces. 
Weare a ſortof aiery Clouds , whoſeLight- - 
ning flaſh out one way, and the Thunder 
another, Our words and thaughts can ne're 
agree, So, this young charming Lady- 
thought hee defires could live in their own : 
longings, like Miſers wealth-devouring 
Eyes ; and e're ſhe conſented ro her Lover, 
prepared him firſt with ſpeaking looks, and 

' then with a fore-running ſigh, applyed tothe |} 7 
dear charmer thus : Frankwit, 'I am afraid to = 
venture the Matrimonal bondage, it may make you vs 
think your ſelf too much confined, in being only free 
to one. Ah! my dear Bekvira, he replyed, 
that one, , like Manna: has the taſte oft all, 

why ſhould I be diſpleaſed to be confined to 

| Paradice, when it was the curſe of our fore- 
fathers to be ſet- at large, tho they had the -* 4 
whole World to roam in: You have, myLove,- +, 
ubiquitary' charms, and youare all in all, 2 
in every.part. Ay but, reply'd Belviria, we are . 

: all like perfurnes, ani too continual (melling' makes... 

us ſeem to have loſt our Sweets, Til be Judged by 

»7y Couſin Celeſia ' here, if it be not "bitter. 
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; to live ftill inmutual love, without the laff Enicyss Kt 4 y 

»ent. (I had forgot to tell my Reader ghar” 78 
Celeſ:a was an heirefs, the oniy ctiid of a picly an 

| Turkey. Merchant, 'who when he dyed” lets” Woes 
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her fifty thouſand pound in Money, and 
{ome Eſtate in'Land ; but, poor creature, 
{ſhe was blind to all thele riches , having 
been born without the uſe of Hghe, though 
in all other reſpetts charming to a wonder.) 
Indeed, ſays Celeſia, (for ſhe ſaw clearly in her 
mind) 1 admire you ſhould ask my judgment in ſuch 
'a caſe, where I have never bad the leaſt experience ; 
but I believe it but a ſickly ſoul which cannot 
woutiſh its Off-ſpring of deſires without preying upon 
the body. Believe me, reply d Frankwit, I be- 
wail your want of fight, and I could almoſt 
wiſh you 'my own eyes for a moment, to 
view your charming Couſin, where you 
would fee ſuch Beauties as are too dazzling 
to be lopg beheld; and if roo daringly' you 
pazed, you would feel the misfortune of 
the loſs of ſight, much greater than the want 
on't.;-and you would acknowledge, that in 
, roo+preſumptuoully ſeejng, you would be 
' _ Glinder then, than now unhappily you 
Are. | 
Ab! I muſt confeſs, reply'd Belvira, my poor 


.* dear Couſms biind, for Ifancy ſhe bears too great 
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an eſteem for Frankwi:, and only longs for fight 
ro look, on him. Indeed, reply'd Cekſen, would 
be glad to ſee Frankwit, for [ fancy he's as 
dazzling as he but now deſcrib'd his Miſtreſs, 
and if I fancy I ſce him, ſure I do ſee him, 
for ſight is fancy, is ic not? or do you feel 
my Couſin with your Eyes? ' Thu & indeed, 
# charming blindneſs, reply d Frankwit, and the 


$ ' {196 fancy of your ſight excels rhe certainty of ours ;- 


las Franze | that there ſhould be ſuch glances even 1n 
hs £5 blindneſs. 
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The Blind Tacks 
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Beatty. 9 


blindneſs ? You, fair Maid, require not Eyes te 
conquen, if your night has ſuch Stars, what Sun- 
me would your day of fight have, if ever you 
ſhould ſee ? T fear thoſe Stars you talk of, 
ſaid Belvira, have ſome influence on you, 
and by the compaſs you fail by now, I gueſs 
you are ſteering to my Couſin. She is in- 
deed charmingenough to bave been another 
Off-ſpring of bright Vers, blind like her 
Brother Cupid. TharS#Cupid, \reply'd Celefja, 
I am afraid has ſhot me, \ for methinks I would 
mot have you marry Frankwit , but rathey 
live as you do without the leaſt Enjoyment, for 
methihks if be were marry d, he would be more 
out of my fight than be already i;, Ah! Ma» 
dam, return*d Frankwit, love is no Cameli- 
on, it cannot feed on Air alone. No bas, 
rejoyn'd Celefia, you Lowers' that are ' not 'blind 
like love itſelf, have am'rors looks to -feed on, 
Ah! believeit, faid Belvira, *tis better Franſ. 
wit,-notto loſe Paradice by too much knows 
ledge ;: Marriage-erjjoyment does but wake: 
you from your iweer golden Dreams: Plea». 
ure is but a Dream, dear Frankwir, but" 3 
Dream, and to be viaken'd. Ab ! Deareſt," 28 
but unkind Belvira, anfwer d Frankwirt, {we $8 
there's no waking jram delic5t, in beins Ill d on - ; 
theſe ſoft Breaſts of thine, Alas! (reply'd the | 8 
Bride to be) it is that very lulling wakes 3 
yop ; Women enjoy'd, are like Romancs & 
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._ -20. TheUnfortunate Bride : Or, 


ods _ | . . 48 
. Aw : b 


tivn endears the blefling ; heaven would 
nat be heaven, could we tell what tis. 
When the Plots out you have done with the 
Play, and when the laſt A's done 


: ” {ee 
' the Curtain drawn with great indifferency. 


Oy Belyira, anſwered Frankwit, that expetta- 
riow were indeed a Monſter which enjoyme nt could 
nes ſatisfy ; I ſhould take no pleaſure he rejoin'd, 
running from hiil to hill, like Children chaſing 


- that Sur which I could never catch. O thou 


ſhalt have it chen, thar Sun of Love, reply d- 
Betvira, fir d by thiscomplaint, and gently 


» reſhd into his arms, (rejoyning,) ſo Phebus 


ruſhes radiant , and unfullied into a gilded 
Cloud. Well then, my dear Belvira, anfwei'd 
Frankwit. be aſſured 1 ſhall be ever yours, as you. 


eremine ; fear not you ſhali never draw Bills of love 


pen we {0 faſt as I ſhall wait in readineſs to pay 


g .- " thew + but now I taik of Bills, I muſt retire into 


Cambridgeſhire, where I have a ſmall concern 
as yet rmmortgaged, 1 will return thence with a 


brace of thouſand pounds within a week at fartheſ#, 


with which cw Nuptials by their celebration ſhall 


werthy uf our love. And then, my Life, my 


© © Soul, 2e ſhall be joynt d, 1:cver to part again, This 

"= *- render exprefiton mov d P:/2ir ro ihed lome 

few tears , and poor Cei;/iz rhoughr, herſelf 

moſt unhapny that the 12d nor eyes ro weep 

» \vith roo ; bur if the had, ſuci was the 

ones of her griet, that ſure ſhe would 
A 


re foon. grown blind with weeping. In 
ſhort, after a great many ſoft vows, and. 


- promites of an invioiabic faith, they parted + 


with a pompous fort of picaſing woe y their 
| CONCern 
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' The Blind Lady a Beauty. xx 
concern was of fuch a. mixture of joy and 2 
{adneſs, as the weather ſeems,” when ir both. 
rains and ſhines. And now the laſt, the 
very laſt of laſt adieus was over, for the 
farewels of Lovers. hardly ever end, and 
Frankwit (the time being Summer) reach'd 
Cambridge that night, about nine a clock; 
(ſtrange ! that he ſhould have make ſach 
liaſte to fly from what ſo much he lov'd ! 
and now, tir'd with the fatigue of his Jour- - | 
ney, he thought fic to. refreſh himſelf by, 

writing ſome few lines to his belov'd Bekoira; 
for alutle Verſe after the dull proſe | 

ny of his ſervant, was as great an eafe ro ' 
him, (from whom it flow'd as naturally'and 4% 
unartificially, as his love or his breath) as a 42 
pace or rorogr after.a hard, uncouth, * 
and rugged trot, He therefore, hnding his © ** 
Pegaſus was no way tir d with his land travel, 7 
$4. a ſhort journey thro the air, and writes '-* 
as follows. af: I 


+. 

{ 

a 
. 


My deareſt dear Belvira, - 
Wo. knew my ſou), you knew it yours bg<. 


fore, = 
T told it all, and now cantell na. more ; » v8 
Your preſence never wants freih charais toy, = 
move, +  _* 

But now more ſtrange, and unkrown 03 
Ry pow «you prove, Cu 

For now your very abſence 'tis I loye. 
Something there is which ſirikesmy 'wan-, 23 


And {till before iny eyes I fancy you 


\. 4 
* nl 
6 
- , Fs. 
Tac 
® "- x 
: . 3a 4 Es 2 
*s 3 4 K-45 . -4 F gut Ar 
» Tp + 4 IS T7 


= 


2 #,-Y 
> 


y 
% 
bs . 
by A 
, M 
"ERIE LL 
4 = 4 
: Fg 


= *2} 


pa 
- 


f * Lf - of ” . _ en 4 K, F S . . , 
4 SORE: +. * a Yr p : Mos ">; : 
a ds of 
" , pl 
| 12 The Unfort 


Tho love be blind, he ſhall FRE my. 
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wnate Briae : Or, 
Charming you ſeem, all 'charming, hea- } 
venly a, 


, Bright as a Goddeſs dozs my love appear, 


You ſeem, Bekvira, what indeed you are. \ 
Like the Angelick off-ſpring of the skies, 
With beatifick gloriez in your eyes . | 
Sparkling with radiant luſtre all Divine, } 


* Angels, and Gods ! oh heavens ! how bright 


- they ſhine 7 
Are you Belvira ? can I think you mine ? 
Beyondev'n thought, I do thy beauries ſee, 
Can ſuch a heaven of heavens be keptfor me ? 


o 


_ Obe affur'd, I ſhall be ever crue, 


I muſt ——: | 
For if I would, I can'tbe falſe to you. 


_—- Oh! how I wiſhI might nolonger ſtay, 


Tho I reſolve I will no time delay, 


One tedious week, and then T1! fleet a- 


way. 


| road, 
Wing d with almighty loveto your abode, 


TH fly, and grow immortal as a God, 
 Shorc 1s my ſtay, yet my impatience ſtrong, 


Short tho it is, alas! I think ic long 


"Fil come, my life, new bleſlings to purſue, 
'Love then ſhall fly a flight, he never flew, * 
'El)-ftrerch his balmy wings ;1 m yours,-<- 


Aties. 
Frankwit, 


This Letter Belvira feceiv'd with unfpeak- 


able joy, and laid it up {afely in her boſom,” 
1 


ir, where the dear Author,of it lay be; 
i, | 2 | fore, 
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The Blind Lady a Beauty. 13 
| fore, and wonderfully pleas'd with his hu- 

mour of writing in Verſe, refolv'd not to be 
at all behind-hand with him, and fo writ 
as follows. | : 


My dear Charm: £Y oe 


Ou knew before what power your love 
, - | could boaſt, 
- But now your conſtant faith confirins me 
2F molt, 


Abſent ſincerity the beſt aſſures, 
Love may do much, but faith much moref; 
_ allures, > 

For now your conſtancy. has bound me\_ 
ours.) 


- 
= 


T find, methinks, in Verſe ſome "ickfare tao, ©. > 


Icannot want a Muſe, who write to you... 
Ah ! ſoon return, return, my charmingdear, - 
Heav n knows how much we mourn, your 
abſence here: 


& 
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14 The Unfortunate Bride: Or, 
When this | Letter was written, it was 

. ſtrait hown to Cele/is, who lookt upon any 

thing that belong'd to Frankwit with re- 

joycing glances ; ſo eagerly ſhe perus'd it, 

that her tender eyes beginning to water, 

ſhe cry'd out, (fancying the ſawjthe words 

' dance before her view) Ah ! Couſin, Con- 

fin, your Letter is running 'away, ſure it 

can't go jelf to Frankwit ? A great deal of 

other pleafing innocent things ſhe faid, but 

ſtill het. eyes flow'd more bright with Iu- 

ftrous beams, as if they were to ſhine out ; 
now all that glancing radiancy which 

had been ſo leng kept ſecret, and as if, as 

'ſoohi as the cloud of blindneſs once wes 

broke, nothing but lightnings -were to flaſh 

_ forever after. Thus in mutual diſcourſe 

..- they ſpent their hours, while Frankwit was 

now raviſhed with the receipt of this charm- 

irg anſwer of Belviras, and bleft his own 

- eyes which diſcovered to him the much 
welcome news of fair Celefia's. Often he 

Teads the Letter o're and o're, but there his 

fare lay hid, for 'twas that very fondneſs 

; proved his ruin. He lodgd at a Coulin's 

Houſe of his, andthere, (ir being a private 

family) lodged likewiſe a Blackamoor Lady, 

= thena Widow ; a whimſical Knight had 

-* taken a fancy to' enjoy her ; enjoy her did I 

E. fay? enjoy the Devil in the fleſh at once? 1 know 

$$ + not how it was , but he. would fain have 

© beena bed with her, bur ſhe not conſenting 
RT.: Of unlawful rerms, (but ſure all terms. are. with. 

2 ve ber wnlawful) the Knight ſoon marry'd' her, 
2; a © ONS. 
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The Blind Lady a Beauty. ' 15 
as if there were not hell ecough in Matri- 
 mony, but he muſt wed the Devil roo. The 
Knight a litcle after died, and JefythisLady 
of his (whom I ſhall call Morea) an” Eftate © ©: 
of ſix thouſand pounds per Am. Now this - -* 
Moorea obſerved the joyous Frankwit with am » 7 
eager look, her Eyes ſeemed like Stars of A 
the. firft magnitude glaring in the night; ſhe 7 
greatly -importuned him. to diſcover the oc+ 
caſion of his 'tranſport, but he denying ic, 
(as 'tis the humour of our Sex) made her the 
more inquglitive ; and being jealous that it - 
Was from a Miſtreſs, employ'd hers Mald'to 
ſteal it, and if ſhe Jews | it {uch. to bring it 
her ; accordingly itfuccapded, for Frankay 
having drank hard with ſomerRf the Wits 
tlemen of that Shire, found himſelf" 
poſed, and foon went to Bed, havinp® 
the Letter in his pocket : The Maid 
fore to Morea contrived that all the oth oj 
Servants ſhould be out of the way, \ that ſhe # 


might plauſibly officiate in the warming the ' .# 


bed of the indifpofed Lover, bur likely, had. © 
it not been ſo, ſhe had warmed'it by his't- | 
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treaties 1n a more natural manner ; he bes. ;--- 


ing in bed in an inner Room, ſhe ſlips out” 
the Letter from his pocket, Carries it ro} fee 
Miſtreſs to read, and fo reſtores it whenee 


$*%* 2 
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ſhe hadit ; in the morning the poor Loves.” 7 
wakened in a violent Fever, endog with 
a fire more hot than that of Love. - In ſhore; 


he continued fick a confiderable -while,s.alf '. kay 
. . a. | < 3 N BY K-: To 
which time the Lady Moores conftantiy wits <7 


ed him, and he asunwillingly faw her( gr. 14) 
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Gentleman) as he would have ſcen a Par- 
fon ; for 'as the latter would have 'per- 
ſwaded, fo the. former ſcared, him to. Re- 
entance. In the mean while, during his - 
 {ickneſs, ſeveral Lemters were ſent to him by 
- his Dear Belvirs, and Celeſis too, (then 
learning to write) had made a ſhife to give 
' him aline or two in Poſtſcript with her 
Couſin; bur all was intercepted bythe jea- 
3  -Taufy of the Black Moorea, black in her mind, 
= and dark, as well -asin her body. Frankwit 
EF. - too writ ſeyeral Letters as he was&ble, com- 
, Plaining of her unkindaeſs, thoſe likewiſe 
w wall ſtopr'by the ſame Blackmoor Devil. 
Ac laft, poned chat W31dvill, (who I 
olEpy Reader was Frankwit's friend) came 
>, E#don, his Fatherlikewiſe dead, and now | 
Þ. |} Matter of a very plentiful fortune , he re- 
©. , folves to mariy, and'paying a viſit to Belvi- 
8 74, erquires of -her, concerning Frankwit, 
©}. - the all in mourning for the lofs, told him 
his ffiend-was dead. Ah ! Wilduil, heis dead, 
= -taid. ſhe, and died not-mine, a Blackmoor 
Lady had bewitched him from me ;I receiy- 
+ > <da Letter lately which informed me all ; 
= there was no' name ſubſcribed to ic, but it 
* intimated, that it was written at thie requelt \ 
*-. - of dying Frankwit. Oh! I am forry at my 
* "foul, ſaid Pidvil , forl loved him with the 
FF beſt, the deareſt friend{hip ; no doube then, 
'F- rejoyned he, 'tis Witchcraft indeed that could 
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+ | make him falſe ro you; what delight could he 
8 ... fake 10 d Blackmoor Lady, tho. the had re- 
y l - Cgived him at once with a foul as OPEN 3s 
7 ES Es Wl LEEDS "er 


_ - _ g =—_— — « - W- ——— GC, O_o 9 7 
- 


The Blind Lady a Beauty. Is 


her longing arms, and with her Petticoar 
put off her modeſty. - Gods ! How could 
he change a whole, Field argent into down- 
right Sables, *I'was done, returned Celeſra, 
with no ſmall blot, I fancy to the Female 
Scutcheon. In ſhort, after ſome more dif- 
courſe, but very forrowful, Wilauill takes 
his leave, extreamly caken with che fair Bel. 
vira, more beauteous in her cloud of woe ; 
he paid her afterwards frequent vilits, and 
found her wonder for the odd inconftancy 
of Frankwit, greater than her forraw, ſince 
he dy'd fo unworthy of her, Wildvill at- 
tack'd her with all the force of vig?rous love. 
and ſhe (as ſhe thought) fully convinc d of 
Frankwit'$ death, urg'd by the fury and im- 
nc her new ardent Lover, foon 
urrender'd, and the. day of their Nuptials 
now arriv'd, their hands were. joynd In 
he mean tiine Fraukwir, (for he 1thill liv'd) 
aew nothing of the injury the baſe corea 
Þractic?d, knew not that 'rwas thro her pri- 
ate order, that the fore-mention'd «account 
pf his falſhood and his dearth was fent ; but 
mpatient to fee his. Dear Beruira, tho yer 
xtremely weak, rid polt to London, and 
hat very day arriv'd there, immegiarely 
ifcer the Nuptials of his Miſtreſs" $94 his 
Friend were celebrated, I was at this time 
n Cambridge, and having ſome ſmall ac- 
Juaintance with this Blackamoor Lady, and 
Icting in her Room that evening, after 
rqnkwit's departure thence, in AMorreas ab- 
Knce, faw tnatfyertently a biindle of Papers, 
' B which 


16 The Unfortunate Bride: Or, 
which ſhe had gathered up, as I ſuppoſe, to 
burn, fince now they grew but uſeleſs, ſhe 
having no further hopes of him; I fancy'd I 
knew the hand, and thence my curioſity 
only led me to ſee the name, and finding 
Belvira {ubſcribd, I began to gueſs there 
was ſome foul play in hand, Belvira being 
my particularly intimate acquaintance: TI 
read one of them, and finding the contents, 
convey'd them all ſecretly out with me, as I 
thought, in point of juſtice I was bound, 
and ſent them to Zelwira by that night's Poſt ; 
{o that they came to her hands ſoon after 
the minute of her Marriage, with an ac- 
count how, and by what means I came. to 
light on them. No doubr but they exc2ed- 
ingly furpriz d her : but Oh! Much more 
ſhe grew amazd immediately after, to ſee 
the poor, and now unhappy Frazkwit, who 
privately had enquir'd for h-r below, being 
received as a ftranger, who ſai? he liad ſome 
urgent buſineſs with her in a back Ciamber 
below ſtairs. What Tongue, what Pen can 
expreſs the mournful forrow of this Scere ; 
Ar firſt they both ſtood dumb, and almoſt 
ſenſeleſs ; ſhe took him for the. Ghoſt of 
Frankwit ; he looked ſo pale, new'riſcn from 
his ſickneſs, he ( for he had heard at his 
entrance in the Houſe, that his Belvirs mar- 
ry'd Wildvil) ſtood in a maze, and like a 
Ghoſt indeed, wanted the power to ſpeak, 
ll ſpoken to the firit. At laſt, he draws 
his Sword,. deſigning there to fall upon it in 
| her preſence; {hs then imagining it his 
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The Blind Lady a Beauty. 17 


Ghoſt too ſure, and come to kill her, ſhrieks 
out and ſwoons ; he-ran immediately to her, 
and-catch'd her in his arms, and while he 
ſtrove to revive and bring her to herſelf, 
tho that he thought could never now be 
done, ſince ſhe was  marryd , Wildvill mif- 
ſing his Bride, and hearing the loud fhriek, 
came running down, and entring the Room, 
ſees his Bride lye claſpt in Prankwit's arms, 
Ha ! Traytor ! He crys out, drawing his 
Sword with an impatient fury, have you 
kept that Strumpet all this while,curſt Frank- : 
wit, and now think fit to put your damn'd 
caft Miſtreſs upon me ; could not you for- 
bear her neither.ev'in on my wedding day 2? 
Abominable Wretch.! Thus ſqying, he made 
a full .,paſs at Frankwir,” and run him thro 
the lefr arm, and quite thro the Body of the 
poor Belwira ; that thruſt :mmediately made 
her ſtart, tho Frazkwir's endeavours all be- 
fore were uſeleſs, Strange ! that her death 
reviv'd her! for ah! ſhe felt chat now ſhe 
only liv d to dye ! ſtriving thro wild amaze- 
ment to run from ſuch a Scene of horror, 
as her apprehenſions ſhew'd her; down ſhe 
dropt , and Frankwit ſeeing her fall , ( all 
friendſhip diſannull'd by ſuch a chain of in- 
juries) draws, fights with, and ſtabs his own 
lov'd Wildvill, Ah! who can expreſs the 
horror and diſtraction of this fatal miſunder- 
ſtanding ! the Houfe 'was alarm'd, and in 
came poor Ce!efis, running in confuſion jult 
as Frankwit was off ring to kill himſelf, to 
dye with a falſe —_— and perjurd —_ 
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18 TheUnfortnnate Bride : Or, 


for he ſupposd them ſuch. ' Poor Cele/ia now 
bemoan'd her unhappineſs of ſighr, and 
wiſh'd ſhe again were blind. mWildvill dy'd 
immediately, and Belvira only ſurviv'd. him 
long enough to unfold all their moſt unhap- 
py fate, deſiring Frankwit with . her dying 
breath , if ever he lovd her, (and now ſhe 
ſaid that ſhe deſerv'd his love, ſince ſhe had 
convinc'd him that ſhe was not falſe) to 
marry her poor dear Celefia, and love ' her 
tenderly for her Belvira's ſake ; leaving her, 
being her neareſt Relation, all her fortune, 
and he, much dearer than it all, to be.added 
to her own ; ſo joyning his and Celeſiz's 
Hands, ſhe pour'd her laſt breath upon his 
Lips, and ſaid, Dear Frankwir, Frankwit, I 
dye yours. With tears and wondrous fortow | ; 
he promis'd to obey her Will, and in ſome | 
months acter her interrment, he perform'd 
his promiſe. 


